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o (Cagyright, 1914, by Prank A. Muneey)
SYNOPSIS, equal share In the mine, expenses to
—_ /| ba shared between us
Bud Hookar and pmi:i De Lancey are| “Make It aqual shares” sald Hook-
Sarced, owing to the revolution in Maxteo, | o0 holding out his hand, “and I'll give
< £ fni jaim and return ’ '
» s:al}un‘i.l:dasl;u?; ufncuumhurderutuuwn half of mine to Phil.”
:l Gadaden Hooker meets Honry Kruger, | «all pight my boy!" cried the old

wealthy miner, who hints of a blg min-
amr'ﬂmll!on in Mexioo that ha wants
or to take charge ol

'}

CHAPTER ll—Continued.

“That's the rock,” he sald, “She
#uns four hundred dollars to the ton,
and the ledge is elght Inches wide be-
tween the walls, Nloe ore, eh? And
she inys between shale and porphyry.”

Hls eyese sparkled as he carefully
replaced the specimen, and then he
Isoked up at Bud.

“Tll et you In on that" he sald,
“half and half—or I'll pay two hundred
dollars & month and a bonus. You
alope. Now how about t1"

For a moment Hooker looked at him
a8 If to read his thoughts, then he
shook hls head and exhaled his smoke

mgretiully.
“Nope," he sald, "Me and Phil are
pardners, Wa work together"

“Tl glve you three hundred!™ cried
Krager, half rising in his chalr,

"Nope,” grinted Bud, "we're pard-

“Hoh!" snorted the mining man,
amd fung away in disgust. But as he

“I'l Give You Three Hundred!" Cried
Kruger.

neared the door n new thought struck
&im and he came as quickly back.

“You can do what you please about
your pardner,” he sald. "I'm talklng
fo you! Now—wlll you think about
ar

“Sure!" retumed Hooker.

*“Wall, then," snapped Kruger, "meet
e at the Waldorf In an hour!”

CHAPTER IIl.

On the untrammeled frontier, where
inost men are willing to pass for what
they are without keeping up any
“front,"” much of the private busindss,
aa well as the general devilment, is
transacted In the back rooms of sa
foons. The Waldorf was nicely fur-
nished in this regard,

After a drink at the bar, In which
De Lancey and Hooker folned, Henry
Hruger led the way casually to the
mear, and in a few moments they were
safsaly clossted,

“Now,"” began Kruger, as he took a
seat by the table and faced them with
snapping eyves, "the first thing I want
to make plaln to you gentiemen s, it
I make any deal today It's to be with
Mr. Hooker. If you boys are pardners
po can talk It over together, but 1
Jeal with one man, and that's Hooker,

“All pight?" he Inquired, glancing at
s Lancey, and that young man
noddad Indulgently,

“Very well, then," resumed Kruger,
“now to get down to business. Thie
mine that I'm taiking about is located
down here In Sonora withln three
Aours’ ride of a blg American camp.
It lsn't any old Spanish mine, or lost
padre lnyout; It'e & well-defined ledge
running three or four hundred dollare
io the ton—and I know right where it

Jis, too.

“What T want to @0 18 to establish
‘tha title to It now, while this revolu-

«tion s goldg on, and make a bonanza
~out of It afterward. Of course, if you
boys doa't want to go back Into Mex-
‘oo, that settles it; but if you do go,
wand I ist you in on tha deal, you've got
: o nee it through or I'll lose the whole
» ghing. So make up your minds, and
* 3 you say you'll go, I want you to stick
+ o KT
“We'll o, all right,” spoke up De
. ™if it's rich snough."
“How #bout you! Inquired Kruger,
tuming mpatiently on Bud; “will you

E

man, suddenly elapping him on the
shoulder, “I'll go you—and you'll never
regret it," he added significantly.
Then, thrqwing off the air of guarded
secrecy which had characterized his
actions so far, he sat down and began
to talk,

“Boys,” he sald, “I'm feeling lucky
today or I'd never have closed thie
desl. I'm letting you in on one of the
biggest things that’s ever been found
in Sonora. Just to show you how good
it Is, here's my smelter receipts for
eight hundred pounds of plcked ore—
one thousand and twenty-two dollars!
That's the firgt and last ore that's ever
been shipped from the old Bagle Tail.
I dug it out myself, and sacked it
and shipped it; and then some of them
crooked Mexican officials tried to beat
me out of my title and 1 blowed up the
whole worka with dynamite!

“Yes, sir, clean as a whistle! I had
my powder stored away in the drift,
and the minute I found out 1 was
auchred I lald a fuse to it and brought
the whole mountain down. That was
tén years ago, and old Aragon and
the agente mineral have had the land
located ever since.

“1 bet they've spent five thousand
posoE trylog to find that lead, but be-
Ing nothing but a bunch of lgnorant
Mexicans, of course they never found
nothing. Then Francisco Madero
comes In and fires the agente mineral
off his job and old Aragon lets the land
revert for taxes, I've got a Mexlcan
that keeps me posted, ind ever since
| he sent me word that the title had
| lapsed Fye been crazy to relocate that
| elaim,

“Well, now, that den't look so bad,
| does it?" he asked, beaming paternally
| at Bud. “There aln't & man in town
that wouldo't have jumped at the
| chance, if 1 was where I could talk
| about it, but that's just what 1 couldn't
do, T had to find some strapger that
wouldn't sense what mine I was talk-
Ing about and then git him to go in on
it blind,

“Now here's the way I'm fixed,
hoys," he exclalmed, brushing his un-
kempt beard and smillng craftily.
“When 1 dynamited the Eagle Tail it
was mine by rights, but Clpriano Ara.
gon—ha's the big Mexican down at old
Fortuna—and Morales, the mineral
agent, had buncoed me out of the title.

“So, gecarding to law, 1 blowed up
thelr mine, and 1f 1 ever showed up
down there I reckon they'd throw me
into jall. And If at any time they flnd
out that you're working for me, why,
we're ditched—that's all! They'll put
you out of business. So, after we've
made our agreement and I've told you
what to do, I don't want to hear &
word out of you—I don't want you to
come nesr me, Dor even write me a
letter—just go ahead the best you can
until you win out or go broke.

“It ain't & hard proposition,” he
continued, "If vou keep your mouth
ghut, but if they tumble, it'll be a fight
to @& finish, I'm not saying this for
you, Hooker, because 1 know you're
sale; I'm. saylng It for your pardner
here. You talk too much, Mr. De Lan-
cay,” he chided, eying him with sud-
den severily, "1I'm afrald of yal"

“All right, broke In Hooker good-
naturedly, “l reckon we understand.
Now go ahead and tell us where this
mine {8 and who thera is down there
to look out for”

“The man to look out for," an-
ewered Kruger with venom, “is Clprl-
ano Aragon. Ha's the man that bilked
me out of the mine once, and he'll do
it agaln If he can, When I went down
there—It was ten years and more ago
—1 wasn't on to those Spanish ways of
his, and he was 8o dog-goned polite
and friendly [ thought I could trust
him anywhere,

“He owns a blg ranch and mescal
gtill, runs cattle, works a few placers,
sends out poacl-tralns, and has every
Mexican and Indian In the country in
debt to him through his store, so if he
happens to want any rough work done
there's always somebody to do it

"Well, just to show you how he did
me, T got to nosing round those old
Spanish workings east of Fortuna and
finally I run across the ledge that I'm
telling you about, not far from an
sbandoned shaft. HBut the Mexican
mining laws are different from ours,
and an ‘American has lots of trouble
anyway, so | made a trade with old
Aragon that be should locate the clalm
for me under a power of attorney.
Didn't know him then like I do now.
The papers had to be sent to Moote-
guma and Hermosillo, and to the City
of Mexico and back, and while I waa
waiting around I dug in on this lead
and opened up the prettiest vain of
quartz you aver saw In your life.
Hera's a sample of it, and It's sure

"Now go In there gquietly, boys—
dom't hurry, Prospect around a little
and the Mexicans will all come to you
and try to sell you lost mines. Crue
Mendez Is the man you're looking for
—he's honesat, and he'll take you to the
Eagle Tall. After that you ecan use
your own judgment. So good-by'—he
took them by the hands—"and don‘t
tali!™

He held up & warning finger as they
parted, and Bud nodded briefly in
reply. Sllence was s habit with him,
desart-bred, and he nodded his head
for two,

CHAPTER 1V,

*From the timea of David and Jona-
than down to the present day the
world has been full of young men
sworn to friendship and seekifg ad:
venture In pairs. “Pardners,” they call
them In the west, and though the word
has wot crept Into the dictionary yet,
it is a8 different from “partner” as a
friend is from & business associale.

They travel together, these pardners
of the West, and whether they be cow-
boys or “Cousin Jacks,” the boss who
fires one of them fires both of them,
and they go share and share ln every-
thing,

Bud Hooler and Philip De Lancey
had met by chance in El Paso when
tho revolution was just beginning to
boll and the olty was swarmling with
adventurers. The agents of the rebels
were everywhere, urging Amerlcans to
join their cause. Milltary preferment,
cash paymeéents, and grants of land
were Lhe baits they used, but Hooker
stood out from the first and took De
Lancey with him: A Mexican promlse
did not paes current where he was
born and they went to the mines in.
stead.

Then the war broke out and, while
fugitives streamed out of stricken
Chlhushus, they finally struck out
against the tlde, fighting their way to
& certain mine far back in the Blerra
Madres, where they could dig the gold
on shares.

Behind them the battle waged;
Cazas Grandes was taken and retaken;
Juarez, Agun Negra and Chihuahua
fell; Don Porfirio, the Old Man of Mex-
lco, went out and Madero took his
place; and still they worked for their
stake,

Then new arms and ammunition
flowed In from sacross the border;
Orozeo and hle rebel chlefs went out,
and the breath of war fanned higher
agalnst the hills. At last the first
broken band of rebels came straggling
by, and, reading hate and envy
in thelr lawless eyes, the Americans
dug up thelr gold at sundown and rode
all the night for thelr lves.

Aud now, welded together by all that
toll and danger, they were pardners,
cherishing no deluslons as to each
other's strength or weaknessas, but
Jjolned together for better or worse.

It was the last thing that elther of
them expected, but three days after
they fied out of Mexico, and with all
thelr money unspent, the hand of fate
solzed upon them and sent them back
to another adventure.

It was early morning agsin, with
erowds along the street, and as they
ambled slowly along toward the line
the men on the corners stared at them.
The bunch of cowboys gnzed at Bud,
who sported a new palr of high-heeled
boots, and knew him by the way he
rode; and the mining men looked
searchingly at De Lancey, as If to
guess the secret of hlg queat,

A squad of mounted troopers, riding
out on border patrol, gazed after them
questioningly, but Bud and Phil rode
on soberly, leading thelr pack, and
headed for Agua Negra ncross the lins,

It was a grim place to look at, this
border town of Agua Negra, for the
war had swept {t twice, A brond waste
of level land lay between It mnd the
proaperous American clty, and mcross
this swath, where the Mausers and
machine guns had twice mowed, lay
the huddle of low houses which
marked the domain of Mexico,

Fussy little customs officlals, lurk-
ing llke splders in their coopedup
guardhouses, rushed out as they
crassed the deep trench and demanded
thelr permit to bear arms, The mo-
ment they corossed the line the air
seamed to ba pervaded with Latin ex-
citability and Indian jealousy, but De
Lancey replled in florld Spanish and
belore hie polite assurances and ful-
some compliments It was dlssipated in
& moment.

“Good! Pass on, amigos,” cried the
beady-eyed little jefe, pasting a label
on thelr pack. “Adios, senor,” he
added, returning Phil’s salute with a
military flourish, and with a scorntul
glance at Bud he observed that the
gentleman was muy caballero,

“Huh!" remarked Bud, as they rode
on through the town, “we'e in Mexlco
all right, all right. Talk with both
hands and get busy with your eye
brows—and holy Joe, look at them
palones!™

The pelones referred to were a
squad of Mexican federal soldiers, so-

where the breed is short, they stood
about as high e thelr guns; and thelr

a palr of tall ¥aqut Indians, sach deco- | do you? Next thing T know you'll be
rated with & cartridgebelt about his { asking me to et it out on the hay—
Bips in token of his military » o. | might talk in my aleep. you know, and
And e - of others,’ su glve the whola snap nway!™ '

themaelves the wall, looksd up | *“No, you're a good boy when you're
at the with eyes as fesriess | asleep, Phil,"” responded Bud, "buy
a8 mountaln when you get about half shot It's dif-
' “Yes, that's right” admittea Bud, | ferent. Come on, now—I11 quit if you
returning thelr triendly greeting, *hut | will. That's fair, aln't it1°

we'll never have no tronbld with
them.”

“Well, these Naclonales are not so
bad,” defended Phil, as they passed
the state soldlers of Sonors on the
street, “but theéy're just ns triendly as
the Yaquis™

“Sure,” jeered Bud, “when they're
sober! But you get a bunch of 'em
drunk and ask "sm what they think of
the gringos! No, you got to show me
—I've seen too much of "sm.™ "

“You havent peen ns much of ‘sm
as 1 have, yet,” retorted De Lancey
quickly. “I've been all over the repub-
Ue, except right here in Sonora, and I
swear these Sonorans here look good
to me. There's no use holding a
grouch against them, Bud — they
haven't done vwe any dirt”

“No, they never had no chance”
grumbled Bud, gazing grimly to the
south. "“But walt till the hot wenther

Made Maps and Answered Queations
Until Every Detall Was Settled.

comes and the revoltosos coma out of
their holes; wait till them Chlhuahus
greasers thaw out up In the Blerras
and come down to get some fresh
mounts, Wall, I'll tell 'em one thing,"
he ended, reaching dowan to pat his
horss, “they'll never get old Copper
Bottom here—not unless they steal
him at night. It's all right to be cheer-
ful about this, Phil, and you keep right
on belng glad, but I got a low-down
hunch that we're going to get in bad.”

"Well, I've got just ae good & hunch,"
came back De Lancey, “that we're go-
ing to make a killing."

“Yes, and speaking about killings”
sald Bud, “you don't want to overlook
that.” -

He polnted at a group of disman.
tled adobe bulldings standing out on
the edge of the town nnd flanked by n
segment of whitewashed wall all spat-
tered and breached with bullet-holes.

“There's where theso prize Mexicans
of yourn pulled off the biggest killlng
In Bonora, 1 was over hers yesterday
with that old prospector and he told
me that that wall Is the bull-ring.
After the firet big fight they gathered
up three hundred and fifty men, more
or less, and throwed 'em In a tremch
along by the wall—then they blowed it
over on 'em with a few sticks of dyna-.
mite and let 'em pass for burled. No
crosses or nothing. Excuse me, if they
ever brenk loose lke that—we might
get planted with the rest!”

“By Jove, old top,” exclaimed De
Lancey, laughing tleaslngly, “you've
certainly got the blues today. Here,
take something out of this bottle and
see If it, won't help.”

He brought out a quart bottle from
his saddle-bags and Bud drank, and
shuddered at the bite of it,

"All right,” he snid, as he passed 1t
back, “and while we're talking, what's
the matter with cutting It out on booze
for this trip?"

“What are you golng to drink,
then?" erled De Lancey In felzned
alarm, "water?"

“Well, spomething Uke that,” admit-
ted Bud. “Come on—what do you
say? We might get It up und tell
something."

“Now lookee here, Bud" clamored
Phil, who had had o few drinks al-
ready, "you don't mean to insinuate,

s -

| come back on the run some night.

ridges to the lower levels of Old Mex-
ico, and on the skyline, thin and blus,
stood the knifeltke edges of the For-
tunas miles away.

With desert-trained eoyes he noted
the landmarks, San Juan mountain to
the right, Old Niggerhend to the left,
and the featheredge of mountains far
below; and as he looked ho stored it
away in his mind in case he should

It was not a foreboding, but the
training of his kind, to note the lay of
the ground, and he planned just where
he would ridsé to keep under cover if
he ever made a dash for the line. But
all the time his pardner was talking of
friendship and of the necessity of their
sticking together, '

“I'll tell you, Bud,” he sald at las
his volce trembling with sentiment,
“whether we win or lose, 1 won't have
a single regret as long as I know we've
been true to one another. You may
know Texas and Arizopa, Bud, but I
know Old Mexico, the land of manana
and broken promises, ! know the coun-
try, Bud—and the climate—and the
women!

"They play the devil with the best
of us, Bud, these dark-eyed senorltas!
That's what makea nll the trouble
down here hetween man and man, it's
these women and thelr ways. They're
not satisfled to win & man's heart—
they want him to kjll somebody to
show that he remlly loves them. By
Jove, they're a fickla lot, and nothing
pleases 'em more than setting man
ngainst man, one pardner agalnst an-
other,"

“We never had any trouble yet," ob-
served Pud sententiously.

“No, but we're llkely to," protested
Do Lanecey. “Thess Indian women up
in the Slerras wouldn't turn anybody's
head, but we're going down into the
hot country now, where the girls are
pratty, ta-ra, ta-ra, and we talk through
the windows at midnight.”

“Well, if you'll cut out the boozs,”
sald Hooker shortly, “you can have
‘em all, for all of me."

“Sure, that's what you say, but walt
till you #es them! Obh, la, ls, la"—he
kissed his fingers ecstatically—"1"ll be
glad to see 'em myself! But listen,
Bud, here's the proposition, let's take
an onth right now, while we're start-
ing out, that whatever comes up we'll
always be true to each other. If one
of us is wounded, the other stays with
him; If he's in prison, ha gots him out;
it he's killed, he avenges his—"

“Say,” broke in Bud, jostllng him
rudely as he reached into the saddle-
bags, “let me carry that bottie for &
while." [

He took a blg drink out of it to pre-
vent De Lancey from getting it all and |
shoved it inside his overalls, |

“All right, parduer,” he continued, |
with a mocking smile, "anything you
say. [ never use oaths mysell much,
but anything to oblige

“No, but I mean it, Bud!" cried De |
Lancey. “Here's the proposition now.
Whataver happens, we aetay with each |
other till this deal is finished; on all
geratch cases we match money to see
who's It; and If we tangle over some |
glrl the best man wins and the other |
one stays away. We leave It to the |
girl which one wins, Will you shake
hands on that?*

“Don't need to," responded Bud;
"I'll do it anyway." |

“Well, shake on It, then!" Inslated |
De Lancey, holding out his hand.

#0Oh, Sally!" burst out Bud, hanging
his head In embarrassment, “what's
the use of getting mushy?"

But o moment later he leaned over
in his saddle and locked hands with a |
viselike grip. |

“My old man told me not to make
no such promises,” he muttered, "but
I'Il do it, belng's It's you." |

(TO BII CONTINUND.) |
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NO COMMON SOUP FOR HER

Empresa Wanted Local Color and
Thought 8he Got It, but At
tendants Decsived Her.

It is rather ticklish work contradict-
ing such an authority as Francls Grib-
ble, but one ventures to polnt out that
in his book, “The Life of the Emperor
Francls Joseph,” he 1s not quite accu-
rote In his story about the Empress
Elisabeth of Austria and the onlon

goup. Bhe did not eat it In a cafe
Bhe bad heard some of her entour-
moup
houna

throughout ||
MISSOURI |

MOMNETT.—Monett wvoted $36,000
bonds and $20,000 to be used to drill
two deep wells. An epldemic of -
phold fever cuused the special elee

tion. Autos were used to get out &
full vole
NEW  FRANKLIN—~Cleve An-

drews, 23 years old, committed sed-
cide by taking strychniue. Two years
ago he fell from a bluff overhanging
the Missouri river and recelved io-
jurles from which he mever recov-
ared.

SEDALIA—The 1814 school enu-
meration just completed shows 3,856
white school children in Sedalla, of
whom 71,062 are males and 1894 fe-
males, There are 418 negroes, of
whom 202 are males and 216 females.

HANNIBAL.—The body of the man
found floating In the Mississippi river
near here has been ldentified as that
af Willlam Bellutes, the missing deck
hand of the steamer Keokuk.

COLUMBIA.—Mrs, Mildred Glann,
70 years old and blind, dled at the
home of her son as the result of a fall
[rom a second-story window, She had
become overheated and groped her
way to the window.

SPRINGFIELD—Club  women of
Springfleld have declded to trall the
stork In his wieits to Springfield
homes, They have arranged to visit
svary new baby.

HIGGINSVILLE. — James Frank
Camptiell, 86 years old, belleved to be
the oldest graduate of the Unlversity
of Missouri, died here. Campbell was
graduated in 1849. He was born in
Huntsville, Ala.

LOUISIANA.—While Luther Darst
was Lhreshing wheat at the residence
of James Jordan a spark from the
engine set {lre to the straw pile and
it was entirely burned. ‘I'he wheat
was also destroyed. There was bo-
tween 300 and 400 bushels of wheat,

ARGADM.—0113+01' the features of
the Maothodigt pssembly In segsion
here which developed much interest
was the {llustrated lsctura by Rev. Irl
Hicks, the celebrated weather pro-
phet, on "God's Weather MIIL"

e TS

JEFFERSON CITY.—The Jeffer-
son Clity Merchants' league has elect-
ed @ full complement of delegutes to
the state meeting of the merchants'
nsgociation, In August, at Kirksville,

e S
KANSAS CITY.—Fifty warranis of

| distralnt were issued by C. G. Burton,

internal revenue collector, hers, for
individuals and companies in western
Missourl that have not pald Income
waxes. The warrants give authority
to seize and sell property to pay up.

— _.{,_._ —
HANNIBAL.—Ray Tucker, Emmett
Feney and Harry Killlan were rescued

drom the Missiseippi river, after float-

Ing down & half mile. They wers rid-
Ing the waves made by an excursion
steamer, when the canos Llurned,
throwing them into the water.

SED&LiA.——“'ﬂb’t‘lt‘ 8. Allen, manag-
ing editor of the SBedalin Capital and
well - known throughout the state,
dropped dead in lis office heré. He
wag 64 years old, Physicians sald
heart digense caused his deach.

—++_

ARBOR—A drainage ditch cut
through the “big field," which project
Is now under way, will destroy the
most fumond duck hunting preservein
southeast Missour!. The area con-
taing 3,000 acres of whet will be the
most fertile land In Missourl.

POLLOCK.—A _*peculiar accldent
killed Earl Cour.ney a few days ago.
Something went wrong with the bug:
By In which he was riding, and as he
leaned over to look at a wheel the
tire broke, A plece of the steel hit
him in the head and killed him.

ESTILL—Filty-slx dollars per acre
from alfalfn is pretty good money, hut
such will be the record of Rhodes
Estlll, He sold three carloads {n Fay-
ette and found a man awalting him
when he got homse who bought five
CArs maore.

JEFFERSON Cﬁ'Y.—B&nimin Cu-
son, 79 years old, and Mrs. Ludena
Hollingaworth, 62, were married here
by Probate Judge John Garman. Both
had been married before. Judge Gar-
man refused to tike the customary
fea,

NEVADA.—~Ernest Weaver wag
killed and Jacob Pine and Alvin Hud-
son were [njured when the boiler of a
threshing engine on the farm of M. L.

George, near Bronaugh, exploded, Pine
s believed to be fatally hart

RICH HILL~Faillng to return at

his meal hour the police were asked
to locate Willlam Lawson, an aged
eltizen,
a barb wire fence with'his mind a

He was found entangled in

blani, The excessive heat is held re.

” sponsible for his condition.

sald. ‘Well, she had her soup and de-
clared It excellent, but M. Paoll has
confessed that, fearing lest the em-
press should be disappolnted, he had
the roup prepared for her in the hotel
and served it in & common plate and
soup turcen hurriedly brought from
the nearest china shop,
The empress remarked that the
“delightfully plotur
esque.” ; :

“True,” sald M. Pnoll nfterward;
“we had chipped it & litile with that |
object fn view." 5

i
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nual convention of
Churches of the Setond District of

———— J
PERTLE SPRINGS.—The first an-
the Christian

Missourl convened in Pertle Springs.

Beventesn countles In central snd
Wastern

are represented.
Much uplift work 18 planned.

._._‘._._
CLAYTON.~Everett D. Nussman,
16 years old, and Miss Lavona A,
Smith; 16, of Witt, I, wers marricd
by Jistice A, H. Werremeyer. They
had ‘made & provious trip to Cl
and ‘refused a llcense.

-

University of Notre Dame

Thorough Edacation, .M Training.
Twanty-ong coiiress lesding to in
Ulasales, Modern Letters, Journalism, Politieal
Economy, Commeree, Chemlisiry, Blology,
Pharmacy, Engineering, Architecturs, Law.
Preparatory School, various conrees.
¥or Ontalogues address

BOX H, NOTRE DAME, INDIANA
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Hero of War of 1812

One hundred years ago Capt, David
Porter, one of the naval heroes of the
War of 1812, was glven a great pop-
ular ovation by the people of Philadel-
phia. Ten days previoualy Captain
Porter had reached New York after
& long and hazardous voyage from
Volparaiso, whera on March 28, he
had commanded the frigate Essex in
her gallant, 'but ‘unsuccessful fight
ngaingt the British ships Phoebe and
Cherub: Upon thelr arrival in New
York, the surviving officers and mom-
bers of the crew of the Essex were
glven an enthusiastic welcome., From
New York, Captain Porter proceeded
to Philadelphin, where another pop-
ular ovation awalted lim. On his ar-
rival In the suburbé of the city the
horses were taken from his carriage
and it was drawn to the hotel by the
populace,

Bear Committed Suleide.

The big black bear, “Bob,” of the
menagerie in Central park, New York,
committed sulelde In the presente of
a large number of spectators a few
dnys ago. Mr. Snyder, the head keep-
er, says that the animal recently
stopped toking food, and in other ways
showed slgns of remorse at hav-
Ing strangled Its mate. ‘The other
morning Bob climbed to the top of
the rocky ledge in the rear of the den
and dellberately threw himself back-
ward to the asphalt flooring below, a
distance of 20 feet. He broke his
neck and died in a few minutes.

Tuberculosis Legisiation.

Legislation deallng with tuberou-
losis bas been enacted in 48 slates
and territories of the Unlted States,
necording to a comprehenglve bulletin
on this subject published by the Na-
tlonal Assoclation for the Study and
Preventlon of Tuberculosls. Only In
tho states of Arlzona, Idaho, Nevada,
Wyoming and Alsska has the subjoct
been given no legisiative consldera-
tion.

Largest Insect Is 13 Inches,

The largest known Insect Is a spe-
cles of phasmid, or walking stick
fouttd in Borneo. This, which is wing-
less, has a body 13 inches long.

Like a Bassball Score.
“You are & man of one ldea
“At that, I've got you beaten, one
to nothing."

Rome, N, ¥., 18 to have a clty plan-
ning commission,

Delays
Sometimes
Expensive

Business or social en-
gagement —just a few
minutes for lunch—can't
wait for service. What
can be had quickly?
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